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      [[image- purple 3 cent U.S. postage stamp  
Mrs. J. P. Bell     w/ President Jefferson]] 
345 W. River St. 
Elyria, O. 
[[image- black circle stamp: ELYRIA, OHIO 1944 
 APR 1  130PM]] 
 
Pvt. John P. Bell      
78th. Sig. Co.  A.P.O. 78                  
    Camp Pickett, 
 Va. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
         
     
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  [[Nick Dante 2/5/16]] 
[[Page 2- Letter]] 
 
     Mar 31. 
Dearest Baby, 
 It was a cold old day to-day. It  
was trying so hard to snow but no  
success. 
 I filled up the old gas tank to-day.  
My [[strikethrough]] Dad[[/strikethrough]] Dad gave me two T coupons. 
And I have a B coupon which I’m  
holding in reserve for when you come  
home. And along with the five gallons  
you get I think we ought to have  
enough. But if we want more we  
can always get them. We are going  
to do what ever your little heart desires.  
I haven’t gotten a letter from you  
since Wed. I hope you find Pickett  
a nice camp. But then I don’t suppose  
you have much choice in the matter  
as to whether you like it or not. 
 I was talking to Phil to-night  
as he says he wont have to go until  
about May. Boy some guys get  
all the breaks don’t they? 
 There was no hesitation on thier  
part when they shipped you in 
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  2/ 
the army. 
 Did I tell you that Gibby only got  
7 days instead of 21? There was some  
kind of a mix up and if he had gotten  
his leave one day earlier he would have  
had the 21 days. I guess they got  
the barracks done or something. 
 I have a little song I’d like to sing  
to you. It goes to the tune of “Missed  
the Saturday dance.” 
 “Missed the toilet last night” 
 “Peed all over the floor 
 “Wiped it up with my toothbrush 
 “Don’t brush my teeth any more.” 
Perty cute, hay what? 
 Well, sweetheart, I guess this is  
going to be a Shorty Bell letter.  
I’ll try to write a nice long one  
to-morrow. 
 I love you very much, Baby Dear.  
And I’m going to send you lots of hugs  
and kisses and all my love. 
Your Own, 
     Fink. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
